SHERLOCK HOLMES’ HAT
By Jon Jory

Copyright © MMXIX by Jon Jory, All rights reserved.
ISBN: 978-1-61588-436-0

CAUTION: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this Work is subject to a royalty.
This Work is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States of America and all
countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright relations, whether through
bilateral or multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including, but not limited to, all countries
covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention, the Universal Copyright Convention and
the Berne Convention.

RIGHTS RESERVED: All rights to this Work are strictly reserved, including professional and
amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved are: motion picture, recitation, lecturing, public
reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or sound recording, all forms of mechanical or
electronic reproduction, such as CD-ROM, CD-I, DVD, information and storage retrieval systems
and photocopying, and the rights of translation into non-English languages.

PERFORMANCE RIGHTS AND ROYALTY PAYMENTS: All amateur and stock
performance rights to this Work are controlled exclusively by Heuer Publishing LLC. No amateur
or stock production groups or individuals may perform this play without securing license and
royalty arrangements in advance from Heuer Publishing LLC. Questions concerning other rights
should be addressed to Heuer Publishing LLC. Royalty fees are subject to change without notice.
Professional and stock fees will be set upon application in accordance with your producing
circumstances. Any licensing requests and inquiries relating to amateur and stock (professional)
performance rights should be addressed to Heuer Publishing LLC.

Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity or profit
and whether or not admission is charged.

AUTHOR CREDIT: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this Work must
give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production of
this Work. The author’s billing must appear directly below the title on a separate line where no
other written matter appears. The name of the author(s) must be at least 50% as large as the title
of the Work. No person or entity may receive larger or more prominent credit than that which is
given to the author(s).

PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this Work is produced, all programs, advertisements, flyers
or other printed material must include the following notice: Produced by special arrangement
with Heuer Publishing LLC.

COPYING: Any unauthorized copying of this Work or excerpts from this Work is strictly
forbidden by law. No part of this Work may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or
transmitted in any form, by any means now known or yet to be invented, including photocopying
or scanning, without prior permission from Heuer Publishing LLC.

HEUER PUBLISHING LLC
P.O. BOX 248 « CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA 52406
TOLL FREE (800) 950-7529 » FAX (319) 368-8011



2 SHERLOCK HOLMES’ HAT

SHERLOCK HOLMES’ HAT
A one act play freely adapted from Arthur Conan Doyle’s classic stories
By Jon Jory

SYNOPSIS: Curious things start to happen after June pulls a mysterious hat

from the mud in London. It seems that this dirty deerstalker
same uncanny abilities of the great Sherlock Holmes. Soon after
with a wild story asking for help. With her new friend Do
may be the only person who can solve this case.

CAST OF CHARACTER
(4-6 females, 3 males, 2

JUNE (£)ceeiiiiiieieeeeeeeeeee s i Sixteen. (165 lines)
CANDY (£) eveeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee e >S\sister. (15 lines)
MOM (£) cooeiieieiiiiieeieeeee e i

DOC WATSON (M) .oovevevvrrereeeeee @ anerd. (121 lines)
VIOLET SMITH (f)..cooveieiiiee o twenty. (27 lines)

MR. WOOD (M) ...oveerriieerireieiereieerns ..(10 lines)

BOB CARR (m).................. (9 lines)

MRS. WILLIAMSON (f) ..
DETECTIVE SUMME

a pastor. (2 lines)
(3 lines)

EXTRAS:
TWO COPS (m/f) ... e (Non-speaking)

OUBLING: CANDY and MOM can double as MRS.
and DETECTIVE SUMERS.

STAGING NOTE: A bare stage. Furniture brought on and off during very
quick blackouts.
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AT RISE: A girl of sixteen, JUNE, sits on a sofa. She has just returned
from London with her choir group. Her sister, CANDY, is going to a
cheerleading camp. Her mother is frazzled. Chaos ensues.

CANDY: (Offstage.) Mom!

MOM: (Kissing JUNE on the cheek.) Welcome home, dear.

CANDY: (Offstage.) Mom!!

MOM: (Yelling back.) What is it, Candy?

CANDY: (Appears in cheerleader gear.) Where ar pom s?
MOM: In the hall closet, dear.

CANDY: They'’re not in the hall closet. Are you sit my pompoms,

June? Q

JUNE: Hi, I'm back from London.

CANDY: (Panicked.) How can | win a chee
have pompoms?

JUNE: Hi, I'm back from London.

MOM: | think | saw Brutus carrying a p

CANDY: The dog has my pom s?!

JUNE: Hi, I'm back from Lon

CANDY: (To JUNE.) Do you understand how unbelievably tragic this
is?

JUNE: I'm back from Lo Q

CANDY: The dog ha ay’pompoms!

JUNE: London?

CANDY: No one s, June. You are the boring daughter and I'm

contest if | don’t

CANDY: (Flipping out.) Why didn’t anybody tell me?!
JUNE: | am back from London.

CANDY: You are both going to drive me insane! (Exits.)
MOM: Isn’t your sister sweet?

JUNE: No.

MOM: | think so too. Now what were we talking about?
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JUNE: | just got back from London.

MOM: Of course you did. Our little high school choir goes to London.
(Sits with JUNE.) Didn’t you say they mentioned it in the London
Times?

JUNE: No.

MOM: But you sang in the Royal Albert Hall which is very, famous?

JUNE: No mother, we sang on some steps near the stockiexchange.

MOM: Well, that is just peachy delicious. Now washed
everything in your suitcase and stacked it on yo d. T put it
away in less than a month.

JUNE: I'll putit on my list.

MOM: There was a strange hat. Well, | thin atilit's so muddy-
yucky and torn and stained it's almost i
you get it and why do we have it?

JUNE: Well, there was this constructioft site agross the street from our

little hotel and | just went over an

e around.

| got to work one.
MOM: What?!

MOM hurries out. JUNE gets up and walks distractedly about.
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JUNE: Well, | may be boring, but | am also bored. Bored, bored, bored.
B-O-R-E-D, bored. Also | hid Candy’s pompoms but we won’t go
into that. | wish | was back in England, at least they have accents.
Summer’s almost over and now | have nothing to do. My life ended
in London. Mother wants me to take a knitting class. Knitting makes
me want to suck barbed wire like spaghetti.

MOM: (Appears.) Here it is, the poor dead thing.

JUNE: Weird.

MOM: Actually | think it's what they call a deerstalke

JUNE: (Putting it on.) I'll never take it off. I'll wea

MOM: It’'s a little ridiculous, dear. | suggest you o ear it in bed.

JUNE: You've been over to Aunt Jane’s.

MOM: You were asleep, how do you know

JUNE: Well, there’s some yeast powder o shoe and she’s
the only one we know who uses a bj@-fertilizer, plus you have a little
tear on your left shoulder and ther il that sticks out when
you go in her garage. Then you m e stopped at the mall
because they are re-lining théir parking lot and there are drops of
paint on your right shoe u probably got something at the
Health Shake store beca

parth shaking must have happened in England
ou’re too sleepwalky to notice anything.

JU '@ bne rings, she answers. MOM exits.
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JUNE: Hello? | didn’t just call you because | didn’t call anyone. Who
are you? Doc Watson? | don’t know anyone called Doc. | said it
was an emergency and you should come right over? What? Where
are you? What!? You’re standing on my lawn? (Looks out an
imaginary window toward the audience.) You are. You’re standing

on my lawn and you’re wearing a suit. Nobody, and | mean nobody
your age wears a suit. Wait a minute, I'll let you in. !
JUNE exits. MOM enters.

MOM: June, how did you know Aunt Jane had ru fteen thousand

dollars on her credit card? (JUNE isn’t th S xits calling.)
Junie?
JUNE enters with DOC WATSON who i§arou er age wearing a suit
and a Star Wars tie. He looks remark nerd

JUNE: | swear on a stack of Bibles | didn’t call you.
DOC: You left your address.
JUNE: What?

DOC: You're wearing a '@ | can’t believe you are wearing a

deerstalker!
JUNE: Why?
DOC: Whatcany I t me from looking at me?
JUNE: What?
DOC: Take a shot.

on your butt from the attic. You’re wearing a Superbowl ring and
your right hand is wildly ink-stained so you probably keep a diary.
DOC: Right, right, right and right. Don’t you get it?
JUNE: Get what?
DOC: Who was famous for wearing a deerstalker?
JUNE: | have no idea.
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DOC: Sherlock Holmes. Who was his partner?

JUNE: Doctor Watson.

DOC: I'm Alexander Watson, but everybody calls me Doc because |
can cure animals.

JUNE: Doc Watson.

DOC: Yes. You're so observant you immediately knew all about me.

JUNE: I'm usually completely unobservant. My dad ran out on us and
| didn’t notice for two weeks.

DOC: When did you get the hat?

JUNE: About a week ago, but | didn’t wear it unti .

DOC: You didn’t call me?

JUNE: [ didn’t call anyone.

DOC: Well you left a message telling me to @ t over and gave

your address.

JUNE: [ didn’t.
DOC: You said it was an emergency.You hadan English accent.
JUNE: Big time weird.

DOC: It's the hat.
JUNE: The hat?

DOC: The hat!
JUNE whips the hat off al @ tit.
DOC: Where did t

JUNE: |wasin Lo
site about twenty fe

DOC: That ock Holmes’ hat.
JUNE: Yo @ full of marbles.
DOC: You Sherlock Holmes’ hat.

Q impossible.
JUNE:

DOC: (Points at himself.) Doc Watson. (Points at her.) Sherlock
Holmes.

JUNE: That is way, way too freaky.

DOC: Oh yeah. The universe wants us together.

JUNE: Why?

DOC: To continue his work?

n and pulled it out of the mud in a construction
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JUNE: We're kids.
DOC: But this is so crazy, maybe only kids would believe it.
MOM: (Enters.) Junie, | have to... (Sees DOC.) Oh. Hello.

DOC gives kind of a limp wave.

MOM: Well who's this?
JUNE: Just a friend he...
DOC: She’s teaching me to play chess.

MOM: (To JUNE.) But you don'’t play chess, dea
JUNE: | do though, I...

DOC and JUNE: Learned in London.
MOM: How nice. (To DOC.) And you have
DOC: Alexander.

MOM: Well, I'm June’s mom. How didfyou two meet?

JUNE: Oh,itwas...

DOC: A coincidence...

JUNE: Sort of.

MOM: Well, how lucky for us I’'m off to work, I'll be home at six.
Pizza night, right?

JUNE: Right.
MOM: You're welcome t Alexander.
DOC: Can’t. But tha

MOM: Must rush. h chess set in the hall closet, | think. (Hugs
JUNE.) Welcom me, sweetie. (EXits.)

DOC: She’s nice.

know. So, if I've got this right, when | have the hat

on |l—
DOC: Have ’s deductive talent. His mind, no less.
JUN hat am | supposed to do with it?
DO e universe got us here, maybe the universe will tell us.

Knock at the door.

DOC: Oh-oh.

JUNE: Who's that?

DOC: The universe paying a call.

JUNE: I'm too young to deal with the universe.
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DOC: | have this feeling the hat will take care of it. (Opens the door.)
Come in.

VIOLET: May I?

DOC: Absolutely, we can’t wait to see what happens next.

VIOLET SMITH in full cycling gear enters.

VIOLET: Are you? A
DOC: Sheis.

VIOLET: A private detective?

JUNE: Welll...

DOC: She is world renowned.

JUNE: | am?

DOC: From sea to shining sea.

VIOLET: It was so odd. | was thinking ¥needed a private detective and
the next morning the mailman le e an advertisement with this
address on it.

JUNE: What?! An advertiseme

DOC: We advertise widely.

VIOLET: And this is the Universe D tive Agency?

DOC: (To JUNE.) Told IOLET.) Yes, we handle the entire
universe.

VIOLET: You're very

VIOLET: I do.
JUNE: The mud in Clifford is quite grainy and with that peculiar red
tinge. (Whispers to DOC.) How did | know that?

DOC points to JUNE'’S hat.
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JUNE: Okay, this is scary.

VIOLET: I'm scary?

JUNE: No, no, not you.

DOC: Not you.

JUNE: Absolutely not you. How may we be of help?

VIOLET: Well... mind if | eat an energy bar? !
DOC and JUNE shake their heads.

VIOLET: My father is dead. He was the condu f a community
orchestra. My only uncle lives in South Afriga erand | were

very poor and one day we were told there an ad in the paper
trying to find us. We went to the lawyer whe e was in the ad.
He arranged a meeting with two ro outh Africa, Mr. Carr
and Mr. Wood who said our uncle was ajgood friend who had
recently passed away but asked th ee if my mother and |

e were left a significant sum. It's so
odd that Uncle Ralph whozse d not to care at all when he was

settled in the USA.
Jimmy would...

DOC: Fortyshreeyercent of all boyfriends are named Jimmy.
VIOLET: ( @ Boyfriend, yes. An electrical engineer. We're to be
3 anksgiving. Meanwhile, Mr. Wood was scary but Mr.

excellent salary and so | lived with them during the week and my
mother on weekends. He was a widower.

JUNE: And then the horrible Mr. Wood showed up.

VIOLET: How did you know?

JUNE: (Adjusting the hat.) It just came to me.



JON JORY 11

VIOLET: He caught me in the hall, held me by the arm and said if |
married him | should have diamonds and cars... whatever. He
pinned me to the wall and forcibly kissed me. Mr. Carr, hearing my
protests, rushed in and Wood knocked him down and ran out.
Luckily, | haven'’t seen him since.

JUNE: That is so yucky!

VIOLET: (Pacing.) Awful. Quite horrible, ooooo. But here’swhy | came
today. Every Friday after work, | ride my bike from r's house
to the bus station. The road is quite dark and em
ago, | looked back and a man with a dark bga
seemed to be following me. Then when | camelbz
saw the same man on the same bike on the"sa 0ad. Since then
it has happened again. Today as well. | nough! | slowed
down, he slowed down, | stopped, he stopped. Fhere was a sharp
turn. | pedaled fast and then pulledfup but.he never came. | rode
back to see, but he was gone.

DOC: Creepy. Extremely creepy!

JUNE: How long between your t@irning the corner and his being gone?

VIOLET: Two minutes. And ere no side roads. | knew then |
needed help.

JUNE: Your boyfriend?

VIOLET: | would know hin

JUNE: Any other ad

VIOLET: Well, yo

VIOLET: Wealthy, I think. | heard him on his phone once discussing
gold shares. (Looks at her watch.) | have to go, I'm meeting Jimmy.

DOC: We'll take the case.

JUNE: We will?

DOC: You, me, and the hat.
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JUNE: We’'ll check into Mr. Wood and Mr. Carr. Let me know if there
are... developments.

VIOLET: | will. Goodbye.

DOC: Goodbye.

JUNE: Goodbye.

VIOLET, DOC, and JUNE: Goodbye!

VIOLET exits.

DOC: (Delighted, rubbing his hands.) We are in bt
JUNE: That's what I'm afraid of.
DOC: Love it. Love it to pieces!

JUNE: Okay. You go down to Clifford wher @ 5 happening.
DOC: Me?

JUNE: And ditch the suit, you look likefan undertaker.
DOC: Nice.

JUNE: Detective info.
connection between

JUNE: | have to help mom with a yard
DOC: (Jotting it dow
JUNE: Go.

DOC: Don't sell the hat.
JUNE: Bring back info.
DOC: What info?

] do, | know what info? Find out the

% d Mr. Wood.

ge) Carr and Wood...

DOC: When?
JUNE: Tomorrow. The me back and report.
DOC: (Writi ome back and report. (Looks up.) I'll tell mother |

A blackout. Right back up. JUNE, seated, reading a graphic novel.
DOC enters.

DOC: | came right back. Where's the hat?
JUNE: | don’t wear it to bed.
DOC: Put it back on!
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JUNE: (She does.) Fine.

DOC: (Saluting.) Doctor Watson reporting. It was thrilling! | hid behind
some bushes midway on the road she bikes to the bus station. (He
acts it out.) | peered out between two clumps of flowers. | looked to
the left, | looked to the right. A cyclist was riding down the opposite
direction from where | had come. | scratched my nose.

JUNE: Oh good.
DOC: He got off the bike and went between two he cratched
my nose again. Suddenly! A second cyclist app d co from

the station. She passed. He followed.

JUNE: You scratched your nose again.

DOC: How did you know?

JUNE: It just came to me.

DOC: There they were. The girl. The MAN: N g’ She looked back
and slowed. He slowed. She stopped. He stopped. She turned and
dashed straight at him. He dashed ‘away.

JUNE: They both dashed.

DOC: Yes. After a while she camfte back up the road. He came behind
her. They went around a ¢ he end.

JUNE: The end?

DOC: So | thought. Then
| scratched my nose.

JUNE: Stop with the !

DOC: | followed him, The as an old gray house. He went in.

JUNE: And?

DOC: That's all. But | d a real estate agent. The house is called

She said | could have rented it for the summer but

it to a Mrs. Williamson, apparently a very cranky

old wom end. Am | terrific or am | terrific?

back and went between the hedges.
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